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The World and His Wife

A Dramatic Film Romance Fealuring

M
| ALMA RUBENS

| e
*l WHO'S WHO IN “THE WORLD AND HIS WIFE"

ALL-STAR CAST:

DR JUlIR . . s isssiassassanasesnssansrsssasnasss il Love

Teodora (his wife)..........coovnunens . v..s+.Alma Rubens
Ernesto .Gaston Glass

Don Bevero (Julinns o e .Pedro de Cordoba
| Mercedes (his wife)........oconnsnncsncacns ,Margaret Dale”
R R . b ag e saena s ORI  CINrED
' Marie vessssseesMrs. Allan Walker

WATCH FOR THIS STORY lN MOTION PICTURES

! “The World and His Wife” soon to be scen in motion pictures at
the best theaters, is a Cosmopolitan production released as a Para
mount-Arteraft picture from the play by Charles Frederick Nirdlinger,
founded on the dramatic verse of Jose Echegaray.

By Jane McLean. +
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take, and the sight of his anger
brought tears to her eyes.

E raised a hand In protest. Tears that he wholly misinter-
“No, 1 am right. Love suf- preted, “Ah, you are sad, tears of
blood are wrung from your heart

fereth long and is kind. You
Before your by this news, e¢h?"

are nol as you were,
“Yes,” she met his eyes unflinch-

brother came into thls house and

iusisted that Ernesto could not be ing, conscious of her own purity,
merely a friend, you have changed; "b.::au-e my heart I8 breaking,
you cannot deceive me, There I8 Julian.”

something calling away at your He staggered back; not for the
heart—1 have felt jt—a dark glimmer of a second did the reflec-
pomething is creeping over us. | tlon come to him that he was the
. have dreaded it ever since Don man she referred to: no, il was
Bevero's wife tried to make me con- pialn to him that her heart was

breaking for this poet, the youth
he had introduced Into his house
out of charity. Teodora did mnot
speak further; her idol was break-
ing before her; she had no more to

fess that I was not a good wife.”

“She meant well,” sald Don Se-
. wero hoarsely, unable to cops with
the gathering blows from the lips
+ of Teodora.

“But you, my husband, Lthe one say; she walked away, hoping
who promlised to love and cherish agalnst hope that Don Jullan
me, the one I promised to honor would call her back.
and abey—you let her say this—-" But no sound came from him till

He sipped his tea In silence, hav- she had left the room, then in a

passionate outbreak he poured forth
his sorrow to Severo, cursing him-
gelf for his blindness and wonder-
ing in broken sentences whether
Teodoran would dare to tell him she
no longer cared for him.

Teodora groping mentally for a
refuge from this net of calumny
being drawn about her, almost fell
| For youth to youth will ever turn into a chair weeping tears of disil-

And laugh at age that will not luslion.
- Lo, _ Faith Is Broken.
l Voices Mock Julian. Before her stood Mercedes, “Tell
Paying® no attention at first, the me everything, my dear,” said the
words began to burn Into the brain cold volce: “see, 1 have destroyed

‘ing no answer to make, ashamed of
" himself, not knowing what to do,

At this moment a company of
street strollera paused outside the
Aron grating of the patio and began
to sing a ballad popular at the time.
'*Though never, alas! too old to

yearn
0ld age is not for love, oh no!

| of Don Julian like coals of fire. He the statue of Ernesto that you may
flushed. “Volices everywhere,” he the more quickly forget him.”
| eried, “mocking at me!" And, call-* Teodora rose. “You are a wicked

woman; I have nothing to tell you.
Go out of my sight and do not let
me see you again; you polson my
soul.”

She resumed her seat, but there
weére no more tears; she had been
sugpected of wrongdoing by her
own husband; the magic bond of
falth that bound them together had
been broken not by her but by him.

inx a servant, he pointed to the
. singers. “Send them away.”

Silence succeeded hls outbreak.
'The man and the woman watched
the street singers depart laughing
as though it were a joke on this
man of middle age and his young
| wife.

And, colneldent with their de-
. parture, entered Don Severo. Bow-

ing to Teodora, “Well, well" said Henceforth he would not trust her
| he, “I have some news. Ernesto again and she—she shook her head
'hs golng to South America not a in despalir.

week hance as he \Plannm‘l but The beginning of the end of the
, sooner.’ house of Gorgas was at hand; like

Samson, Julian had pulled down the
pillars and buried hig faith and his
heart in the ruins. Henceforth his
life was to be a round of horror, al-
ways wondering, always mistrust-
ing. For the days of the doubtér
Kknow no pcace,
‘t'o Be Continued Tomorrow.

“I have told Julian how sorry I |
am,” said the wife. "“We are driv- |
ing him away-—unjustly.” |
. Into the face of Julian came |
. again the cruel look of suspicion;
(for the first time in their married |
| 1ife he turned upon her with a hat- '
red that even she could not mis-

' Leap Year Opportumtzes

In Congress
By Edith McDowell-Wise. +

(Copyright, 1920.) 1
CARL VINSON OF GEORGIA.
(A Limerick.)
HERE was a Young
T named Vinson,
Whom the writer found most
convinein’;
with very little grace he shut
the door in her face &

bachelol;

For

LOOKS jolly!

EBut in five minutes made me melan-
choly;

Refused to be quizzed—said to migd
my own biz,

And suggested I take the trolley,,

And with writers would have mo
mincin’, l
This Southern young Georgian (
|

€0 his secret remains in his breast

As to why he hasn't a “nest;”

And will alwaya stay there, so far
as she cares,

Jor he rrfuewd to talk even in jest,

This Day in History.

This is the anniversary of the
firet partition of Poland, in 1772,
when Ruesia, Prussia and Aus-
tria each took a egection of that
unfortunate country rendered
pewerless by Internal dissension

CARL VINSON,

CONG.

Why We Eat Vegetables.

! great Lhenefit derived from
fresh green vegetablea s

cRLINE

tn oppose its powerful neigh- due to their potent action in removy-
bors. ing wast matter from the blood ves
sels and eella of the body,
-_— — —— e —

"ASPIRIN”

WARNING! Unless you see the name *‘Bayer'* on
tablets, you are not getting genuine Aspirin prescribed

by physicians for 20 years and proved safe by milljons.

SAFETY FIRST! ‘unbroken package’® of
genuine ‘‘Bayer Tablets of Aspirin,”” which contains proper direc-
tions for Headache, Earache, Toothache, Neuralgia, Colds, Rheuma-
tism, Neuritis, Lumbago, and for pain generally, Strictly American!

Handy tin botes of 12 tabfts cost but a Larger packages,
Aspirin e ths trads mark of Parer Manufacture of Monoscet!oacliostor of Balloylicactd

et

Accept only

few o ""'l'

¢ the outside,
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) TAKE on myself the responsi-
bility for Daisy's gravely re-
sponsible position with Tom

Mason was one thing. To face the
actual fact thdt 1 had sponsored a
girl whom I felt to be a thief and
had endangered the poszessions of
Jim's friend was another,

This came to me with growing
force all through the morning after
Daisy had gone to take charge of
Tom's antique shop, My warrant
of Daisy's honesty wagr dishonest.
1 was playing fairy-godmother at
| Tom's expense, The ethicg of what

| T had done seemed questionable to
| me ag 1 thought it all over

One thing was clear, however. If

1 had it to do over I'd have to do

the same thing.

I put in a miserable morning
and started off in a pretty unhappy
mind after lunch to call for Uncle
Ned and Aunt Mollie, Driving the
car wasn't a pleasure process. but
for their sakes, [ felt I must do it,
In a traffic block, as my car stood

still waiting for a side street to
empty itself across the avenue, my
attention was attracted from idle

staring to half-awakened but cager
interest. On the curb, walting like
me stood a girl dressed in black,
unnoticeable but for the uneasy
way she was watching me out of
the corner of her eve and trying
to hide something or some one from
my notice. Naturally, as soon ua
I became aware of that I focussed
my attention on the girl and tried
to place her.

In a moment or two 1 realized
that the girl who was watching me
so0 uneasily and trying to pretend
that she wasn't watching me at all
was Bertha, my ex-maid. ©On the
inner side of the walk, instead of
where he would mat-
be, stood a man. He was
slight, slim, pale and stoop-shoul-
dered, and wore a broad-visored
cap pulled down #o its shadow made
hig features an indistincet blur. Sud-
denly he meemed to become consei-
onus of Bertha's attempts to block
him from view. At once he turned
and stared past her through eyes
narrowed and squinting. PFor one
second we focused on each other.
Then traffic moved, but without
Bertha's ever acknowledging that
there was some one near to whom
she ghould have bowed

Needs Moaothering.

I knew from the girl's
as well as from the man's tell-tale
paller, that this must be her con-
viet husband, But on arriving at
vunt Mollie's hotel, a few minutes
later, 1 dismissed it from my minrd
because of the greater problem
which I eouldn’t dismisse—the prob-
lemy of my tnfairnesg to Tom

Instend of eending word that
car was walting and asking Uncle
wed and Aunt Afollie down to join
me. 1 went up to the suite whers
thera are always bowls of old-
faghioned flowers, Unecle Ned's per-
petual gift to hia “hride.” The lil-
ile old lady, radiant in one of her
tight-bodiced, full-skirted silks,
greated me with a hug nand a Kiss,
Then she held me off at arm's
length and called:

“Neddie come here! Our little girl
looks a mite peaked and worried,
You sere whether ahe neds somn
aromatic or a leetle of my black-
berry juice”

Uncla Ned eameo striding out im-

urally

.

actione,

the

mediately from the inner room Aas
he alwayas does when Aunt Mollie
summoned him. He marched over,

took my hands in his big ones and
led me to the light. Then, after a
grave inspection from hisdeep blue
eyves, he marched me back to his
wife,

“What this child needs is mother-

ing.” he sald quickly
| “1t s, Oh, it is!" T replied mol-
emnly and with deep conviction,
[ “1"1 like to ery on your shoulder,
Aunt Molile,”

“Come on, dearie, ery on your old
auntle's shoulder and then Iet your
wike uncle know just what's both-
ering vou 8o he can tell you what
to do,” sald Aunt Mollle, pulling ma
down on the big old-fashionad sofa
that they had managed to have in
their suite,

And all In a second T wan blurt-
ing out my story:

A Friendly Warning.

| “Once upon a time,” 1 said, “a
' dear lad 1 know brought his wife
a beautiful pearl ring for a birth-
day gift There woere throe pet
wone there at the time, and cirenm
stnncea el enchh of them yvVione
with the valuable jewel It dizap
peared. It might have been taken

l by a servant who swore her inno-

)

1920, by King Feature Synidicate, 4
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"FSaving Money in the Home;
S Little Tricks For Women

- in Household Economics
By Elizabeth Lattimer.

to hcr OTHING s more acceplable to ¢
why Don N u thirsty person on » suliey | | §1 PAID FOR EACH
DOLLAR SAVED

|
day than suome cool and dell- |

=

2 clous beverage Fortunutely, these
Julla“ beverages are not hard Lo prepare
It the housewife will stock up &

haﬂ found it small shelf in & convenlent pantry Here is a chance for everyone

with a few bottles of frult syrups, to earn a dollar by telling how

luganberry julce, grape julce, gin- shie has saved a dollar. It ma

necessary ger ale, carbonated waters and be a dollar or more. It ma:

dainly accessories In the way of have been saved In a day or a

to .end tall, thin glasses, an lce shaver, | week, However, all that matters

straws, and so forth, It will take | |8 HOW it was saved.
f but & very few minutes Lo brew | $1 saved and §1 earned by the
Ollt 0 dellcious “punch.™ telling of the savirg makes $2

How about it! Be brief and
Write only on one side of pajer.
I will award a prize of §1 each

Care shoud be taken to see that |
.
these beveragkes are not oversweel-

his house

ened, for thelr mission Is 10 quench g

thirst, instead of inducing It In | | 98y for one of the suggestions
the young many instances the addition of Which I print,

u-lpllnd carbonated water greatly If your first letter doesn't get

mt. improves them, for the life and i prize, try again. Even |Ir It

sparkle of the water seem (o impart ‘LJ"""- that ris no fb" Lo your get-

an added zest LUig another If your idea |is
ErnutO' The importance of liquid In one's ” 'I‘ft“* It 0B led

diet I8 underestimated, although 1eCks wi ¢ mailed to win-
whom he continually doctors try to impress | nore: —_— » )

people with its necessity for health. LIZABETH LATTIMEIL.

Grape Julce has Its place in every
home, for it has proven itself to be
really the hest foundation for & |
number of satisfying drinks. Made |

himself
had urged

partment's
rupted
the

activities mean uninter-
to the consumer,
a luscious frult.

business;
continuance of

' from the pure, unadulterated anr!

+ to make unsweetenad julce of the grapes, To d.lyh‘ Lf'mmm Prize,

( it fulhrrrd early in the morning while DEAR ELIZABETH LATTIMER: ..
: . he dew is still on them, and pressed Finding the children she o i

:'G hlB hom immediately, the grape julce of n derwalsts, | losked 11\0;”:1‘1\' rr::.

K i nationally known producer s deli- | hue guad fonnd two unlon suits that

?‘& wlth him clous. were Loo small for any one Tak-

% Orange drinks may easily and eco- | 'He @0 il walst as 4 pattern |

f- nomically be made by adding water | ®00UnD had six waists

& to the orange Byrup Known as I bound the cdges with scraps of

e orange nip. A gallon jug qf this cambric, then sewed on old buttons

frult =yrup will assure the average from the other walsts, As the walsts

housewife of a tasty beverage l(or cost 50 cents aplece | saved over $3.
family and guests at uny time all ) MRS, W. H. MOORE.
150 Adams street N, W

summer,

Lunching Cut of Doors,

When a G’zrl Marries

By Anne Lisle.

b cence,

or by the man guest who
hadn't any possible motive for tak-
ing it, But the wife felt sure that
the girl guest was the thier.™
“Sure? Sure's a big word, Why
was she sure asked Uncle Ned,
sSo nﬂmlnx no names I told of
Dalsy's love of beauty, of her envy
and bf the three minutes alone witn
temptation. When I finished, Uncle

Ned came over and put his hand
under my chin and so he held my
face to the grave scrutiny of his
eyes,

“Judge not, little girl," said he.
“Judge noi. It's easy to b wWrong.
Some folka ain't falr to our Val

You wouldn't do anything to fasten
blame on an Innocent person 1
now that, or I don't know a thing
abhout folks"'

Then 1 told them of the one Jay
remuining before the husband put
the law on the eriminal's track, and
of the position of trust the wife
had aided the girl in obtaining. And

when 1| h#l finished the two old
dears were looking at me  with
grave tenderness in their eyves,

U'ncle Ned sat holding Aunt Mollie's
hand between both of his, and look-
ing at her for approval he spoke,
with no pretenge of misunderstand-
ing who was the “wife” of my
story. *

“Have you searched all
your clothes, Anne?"'

“No, I haven't,” 1

“Well, we'll call
afternoon together postponed and
vou go straight home and search
through evervthing you had on that
day., I reckon you'll find your ring,
in & porket or caught in a hem or
some place that's likely you
never thought of it at all, But,
anyway, we love yvou for the way
yvou've stood by that girl”

“1 believe you're right,” T said,
unutterably relieved, “I'm gRoing
right home, and 1 feel sure 1'11 be
hack here in un hour with the ring
on my finger.”

At the door
gentle word.

“I'm sure my Neddie's right,
Anne. We'll see you back with the
ring in an hour, and we want You
to know, dear, that we are proud
vou came to us, But we ain’'t going
to make any mention of this con-
fidence ever., nor yet let ourselves
figure on who the little girl who
might have taken the ring can be

unless she needs us some day.”

“You dears” 1 cried. I know
'l find my ring. And you've mnude
me very thankful 1 didn't steal
the girl's chance!™

{To be continued.)

BOOKS

THE “MODERN TRINTED" BIBLE,
Fdited by TFrench Stroiher New
York: Twoubleday, i'nge & Company

The “Modern I'rinted” Bible is an
edition of the King James version
printed as, modern books are
printed, as straight reading matter,
divided into chapters and
paragraphs, is intended for the
general reader who wishes to know

through

confessed,
the rest of our

O

Aunt Mollie added a

naturally
and

the Bible as a masterpiece of litera-
ture, and to enjoy the full beauty
of its imagery and majestic prose
without having his eye and his
mind interrupted by mechanical
alds to the phrase-by-phrase study.

This is  really the "antique-
printed”™ Rible, for it j& not an in-
novation, but a return to the read-

of the earliest Eng-

The Coverdale wver-
wiae the first Bible
English in England,
with the chapter and
divisions of modern

abhloe simplicity
lish editions
ston, which
printed in
was' prihted
paragraph
hfn\t\.“.

The “Modern Trinted"” Rible is
the result of the strong conyletion
of French Strother, managing editor
of “"The World's Work,” that the
mass efflect and exquisite literary
beauty of the Bibla are lost to the
generanl reader by the unnatural
artifices, ehort verges, and confusing
addition of verse numbera which
characterize the book as we see it

today Mr. Strother has personally
edited and arranged this modern
verslon

Selling Frozen Food.

In parte of Hiberia most of the
food sold in shops ie frozen, milk
heing 14 In long sticke and meat
in hatd chunk The diNiculti inf
refrigeration whiech  rfaea wnrmep

climustes are solved by the weather
In the Asiatle territory.

" The Restless Sex

A Romantic Film Drama With

MARION DAVIES :
By Robert W. Chambers.

+

(Continued from Yesterday.)

Now, again, his heart was beating
hard anmd fast at thought of seeing
Stephanie, and the same Indefinable
wanger possesged not directed
entirely against anyone, but
sive of himself, and her, and Gris-
mer, and his own helplessness and
isolation.

The street she lived In was quiet.
number of
the block In a few
the number he

him
inclu-

There secmed to he &
gt'idios along
minutes he saw
looking for.
¥our brick
been made

Wwas

dwelling houses had
over into one with
studios on every floor—a rather
pretty Colonial effect with green
shulters, white doorway, and iron
fence painted white,

In the quaint vestibule with its
classic fanlight and delicate side-
lights, he found her name on a let-
ter box and pushed the electric
button. The street door swung
open noiselessly.

(Goes to See Stephante.

On the ground floor., facing him
on the hight, he saw a door on
whicrh was a copper plate begring

the name, “Miss Davis; Migs Quest.”
The door opened as he touchcd the
knocker; a young gir! In stained
sculptor's emock stood there re-
garding him inquiringly, a cigarette
between her pretty, clay-stained fin-

gers
“Migs ——" he checked himself
Mre, Grismer, | mean?' he asked
The girl laughed She was

brown-eved, pink-cheeked, compact-
ly and beautifully molded, and her
poise and movement betrayed the
elacticity of auperb health.

“She's out just now. Will
come in and wait?”

He went in, aware of clay studies
on revolving, stands, acedemic
studies in unframed canyases, char-
coal drawings from the nude,
thumb-tacked to the wall--the usual
mess of dusty draperies, decrepit
and mnondescript furniture, soiled
rugs and cherished objects of art.

yvou

A cloying smell of plasticine per-
vaded the place. A large yellow
cat, dozing on a sofa, opened one

golden eye a little way, then cloged
It indifferently

The girl who had admitted him
indicated a chair and stepped he-
fore a revolving table on which
was the roughly-modeled sketch of
a horsge and rider.

Wateches Girl Work.

She plcked up a lump of waxy
material, and, kneading It in one
hand, glanced absently at the
sketch, then looked over her shoul-
der at Cleland with a friendly, en
‘quiring air:

“Miss Quest
about her costume,
be back shortly.”

“What costume?" he asked

“Oh. Aldn't you knew? It'e for
the Caricaturists’ Ball in ald of the
Artists’ Fund. It's the Ball of the
fjods—the great evenl of the pra-
gon and the last. Evidently you
don't live In New York."

“I haven't, recently.”

“1 mee. Will vou have x5 cigar-
ette™ She pointed at a box on a
tea tray; he thanked her and lighted
one As he continued to remain
standing, she asked him again 1o
be seated, and he complied

She continued to pinch off little
lumps of waxy, pliable composition
and stick them on the horse, Still
fussing with the sketch, he saw a
amile her cheek In profile; and
presently she said without turning

went out to sen
I suppose ghe'll

“Why did you speak of Stephanie
Quest as Mre, Grismer? We don't,
you know."

“Why not? Ten't she?”

The girl looked at him over her
shoulder; she was startingly prat.
ty, fresh and gmooth-skinned as a
child,

“Who are you?' she asked, with
that same little hint of friendly
curiogity In her brown eyes—-"I'm
Helen Davia, Stephanie's  cham
You erem to know a good denl
about her

“I'm James Cleland,” he wmald,
quietls ‘her hrother™

At that the girl's brown eves flew
wide njen

“iood henvens! whe viel i
e e expect 0 <he never v 1)
a word to me! | thought you wers

a Axture in Kuropel”

The Buropean hubit of eating out
of doors s growing in America,
Many country houses have screened-
in porches where in pleasant weath-
er the informal meals, like break-
fast and tea, and often the formal
meals are served., Buch porches are
often wired for electricity and the
meal may be prepared as well as
eaten there. DBut an alcohol chaf-
ing dish will serve the same pur-
pose. Or, the table may be set with
cold dishes, such as sandwiches and
ecalads, and a sihgle hot dish and tea

Thtﬁgs Not As
They Should Be ’

The world seems to be turned all
Inslde out and upside down the past
few years. A lot of things are not
as they should be. For instance:

The other day a man went in to
have his nalls fixed and the mani-
cure didn't tell him he had beauti-
ful hands; a broker hired a strange
yvoung man a3 mesgenger boy and

-

/

He i e ciga-
o). F:ttb]”“:s‘l th 9nhd.0f his ciga or coffea brought from the Kitchen gent him to a bank with a million
v HOL JOUEiNg at her at the last moment. dollars’ worth of convertible bonds
“She didn't expect me,” he said, If vou expect men guests at the and the boy arrived at the bank
flinging the half-burned cigaretie afternoon tea table provide plenty and deposited the bonds; a lady was

of sandwiches and ecut down on | geen passing a hat store without
cakes, Select from the reliable :

into thé silver slop-dish of the tea- stomitae 15 leok § . th ind
L4 + In A e window,

gervice, 1 didm't notity her that I A
was coming.” brands of summer specialties, sand- | & rich corporation willingly paid a .,
Helen Davis dropped one elbow wich fillers such as ox tongue, woman £1,000 for breaking her leg;
on the modeling table, rested he corned beef, summer Ssausage or a well-known man who hag a beau-
rounded chin in her palm, and bent ham loaf. : tiful stenographer was scen taking
her eves on Cleland. Smoke from Rnllled sandwiches are very at- his own wife out to lunch; a rich
the cigarette between her fingers tractive and quite novel. Cut the man dies and the distant relatives
mounted in & straight, thin band bread very thin and brush lightly did not appear to protest his will;
to the celling. with melted butter, then spread a cigar store advertised good 5
“So you are Steve's Jim." she with a =soft filling, Make filling by cent cigars for a nickel; a lady fell
mused aloud. “I recognize you rubbing cheege or chopped meat to down in the strect and seven mean
now, from your photographs, only a soft paste and add seasoning to TUSHAR tO hor Adsistance.
vou're older and thinner—and you taste, Thin slices of onion, green Now these things are not as they
wWear 4 mustache, ®* * *¢ You've pepper and a dash of salt and pep- should be, or as we have always
been awuy a long while, haven't per make excellent seasoning. been led to believe they should be.
you™' After spreading with the filling Everything eeemg to be topsy-
“Too long,” he said, casting a | roll each slice of bread and secure turvy, What are we coming to?
somber look at her. | with a toothpick, Make a mound Js it possible we are coming Lo %
| of these rolled sandwliches in center our senseg”

“Oh, do you feel that way? How |

odd it will seem to you to =ee Steve of plate and garnish with parsley.

Toys Most ,

again. She's such a darling! Quite A Twentieth Century Santa.

wonderful, Mr. Cleland. The artists’ Ten years ago no industry existed 5 I

colony in New York raves over | that was capable of placing Amer- PrOﬂtable Inventlon.

her." * | can-grown varieties of European Toys, as a whole, have yielded
“Does (t?" he maid, drily | grapes upon the market for the larger profits than any Ulh(-‘r class
“lverybody does. She's s0 amus- Christmas trade. Then a method of inventions.

wase devized of packing the grapes

ing, g0 clever, so full of talent ana I

animation—like a beautiful and in redwood sawdust in  veneered

mischievous thoroughbred on tip- | drums, and of handling the product

toes with vitality and the sheer joy | under refrigeration in transit and

of living. She wnever Is in low | in storage from the time of har-

apirits or depressed That's what | vesting until the period of the holi- ®
fascinfites evervbody-—her gayety | day markets. Today the industry

and energy and high espirits 1 ghips more than 300 carleoads of

knew her in college and she wasn't grapes annually To keep yvour face powder on, use Der
quite that way then, Perhaps be- A few years ago the supply of | willo. No touching up all the time tc
cause she hated college But =he red-wood was threatened, Experi- prevent your nose and face from shin-
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They end

now in this scientific way

~ Old-time treatments were harsh and
inefiicient. Blue-jay is gentle, quick an
sure.

Now all corns are needless. All these
pains can be avoided. To let corns re-
main whileyoupareand pad them is folly.

You can stop a corn ache the moment
it appears. You can end a com com-
pletely before it can develop.

Blue-jay has proved these facts to mil-
lions. It will prove them to you—and
tonight—if you let it.

Quit the old methods of dealing with
corns and see what this new way meanas.
Your druggist sells Blue-jay.

Blue-jay
Plaster or Liquid
The Scientific Corn Ender fl

BAUER & BLACK Chicago NewYork Toronte
Makers of Stenle Surgical Dressings and Allied Products

People who know—millions of them
—now end all corns in this way.

They appl Blue-jay, either in liquid
or in plaster form. It means but a touch
and takes but a jffy.

The comn pain stops. Then the Blue-

ay gently undermines the corn so it
{oonem and comes out.

The modern way

Blue-jay was invented by a chemist
who studied corns.

It is made by a laboratory of world-
wide repute,




